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Summary: 


Sheba falls, and Felix dives after her, facing the danger that 
threatened him three years before. 


No Longer Afraid 


Author's Note: 
Written for Whumptober prompt "Water". 


Felix sails down the side of the lighthouse with outstretched 
arms, reaching out toward the falling girl. Not far below her, 
churning waves crash against the walls of the structure. 
Faster, he urges himself, he needs to catch her before she 
reaches the water. His heart is thumping, creating a mighty 
surge of blood that roars in his ears. Closer and closer now. 
He's gaining on her. His hand brushes against hers. Just a 
little more and he's able to seize her wrist. Yanking her 
toward him, Felix clutches Sheba to his chest. 


The water is rising to meet him. Felix gulps in a lungful of air 
and prepares himself for the impact. He has no idea what 
will happen when he hits the surface. Will he even survive 
this? No, there's no question about this. He has to. Sheba's 
life is at stake. He promised not to let her die. 


It's not just her either. 


His mother, his father, Isaac's father, they are depending on 
him. 


Maybe even the whole world, that is, if Kraden's theory is 
correct and the danger facing Prox threatens them all. 


Felix has no intention of dying here. Squeezing his eyes 
shut, he braces himself, right before slamming into the 
water. 


Cold. So cold. 


It's seeping into his bones. 
A memory flashes through his mind. 


Water flowing over his head, pulling him under, tearing his 
hands away. 


Panic and fear, mingled as one. 
Which way is up? 
Something bulky and soft crashes into him. 


For a fleeting moment, he grips what feels like an arm, but 
then it's gone. 


Kicking, thrashing. 

Head piercing the surface. 
Gasping in a quick breath. 
Going down again. 

Something brushes against him. 
He reaches out again. 

It's soft and warm. 

Felix grabs on. 

Feels a hand close around his wrist. 
A sharp impact against his head. 
Darkness. 


Nothing. 


Felix snaps back to reality, rights himself and kicks as hard 
as he can. 


This isn't three years ago, back when he was just a child. He 
doesn't fear the water anymore. He braved its depths once 
and survived, and he'll do the same again. 


His head bursts through the surface. 


Felix gulps down blessed lungfuls of air. Glances down. 
Sheba's eyes are closed, but she's breathing. 


"I've got you," Felix gasped out. "We're not going to die. | 
promise you." 


Setting his sights on the distant shape in the distance, Felix 
sets off, holding Sheba close, propelling himself as fast as he 
can in the direction of the floating island, where he's sure 
Jenna and Kraden are waiting for them. 


